78

of the permanent lights of genius
and literature, those who are truly benefactors
of the Immortal nature of man ; I knew very
well, that my utmost merit was far unequal to
the task of preserving that character when once
the novelty was over. I have made up my
mind, that abuse, or almost even neglect, will
not surprise me in my quarters.

I have sent you a proof impression of Beu-
go's, work for me9 done on Indian paper, as a
trifling but sincere testimony with what heart-
warm gratitude I am, 8cc.
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